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Deal 


Author's Notes: 
This was written a while back. Though | always felt it was an odd one out of my stories. That doesn\'t mean | 


hate it or anything, it\'s just different from what | usually write. If that makes any sense. Thanks to Lia for 
the look over :) 


Tony sighed and leaned back in Elias' sleeping arms, mind too awake to succumb to sleep just yet. Always 
running, thinking about everything and nothing at the same time. 


And yet one thought was always there, no matter what he was thinking about. And it had everything to do 
with Elias. 


He always wondered what Elias saw in him. What was it that attracted him so? Elias could have any man on 


the planet with his good looks, why did he choose the odd singer instead? 


Maybe Elias was with him just for the sex? The thought had run through Tony's mind a lot lately, what with 


all of the recent fucking going on The more Tony contemplated it, the more it made sense. 


A frown crossed his face, the sudden realization that he was nothing more than a plaything. He wondered if he 
should just grab his clothes and leave. Was that what Elias wanted him to do? 


That was what all the previous guys wanted him to do, to leave in the middle of the night. He never did 
because he couldn't bring himself to do it. He needed them, craved them during the long tours away form 
home. They pushed him away in time, whether he liked it or not. 

He sighed again and rolled out of Elias‘ arms to get out of bed. Goose-flesh littered his pale skin from the cold 
of the darkened room. Hands fumbled on the ground looking for his pants when an arm reached out to touch 
his back. 

"Tony?" 

The singer stared at the floor and didn't answer back. 

Bed covers slid down Elias’ body and pooled at his waist. "What you are doing?" 

Hands finally caught a hold of his pants and slipped them on without his underwear. "Leaving." 

"What? Why? Did | do something wrong? Whatever | did, I'm sorry. Please come back to bed." 


"Cant" 


Elias crawled out of bed and wrapped his arms around Tony's body from behind. "Please tell me what | did 


wrong? | won't do it again, whatever it was." 
Tony tried to wiggle free, prompting the guitarist to hold on tighter. "Let me go." 
"Not until you tell me what's wrong. | can't change anything if you don't tell me. Please, Tony.” 


The singer sighed, his head hung down limp. "l.l just need to go. I'm not right for you, I'm too fucked up. You 
need someone better than that" 


Elias snorted. "| know you're fucked up, but | could give a shit. | don't want anyone else, | want you." 

"Why? Why me? Because I'm good in bed? | give good head? What?" 

Elias chuckled. "I don't know, something inside is telling me that | want you. And its not about sex. Even before 
that happened, | still wanted you. | had to resist the urge to pull you into my arms and hold you. Sometimes | 


wonder if you just exude that sort of thing, making everyone want to comfort you at all times.” 


Tony swallowed the lump in his throat. "So..so it's not just about all the sex we're been having? You..you like 


me more than that?" 


The guitarist pulled Tony closer to his body, his head laying beside Tony's head. "Of course | do. Why would you 
think that?" 


"Well..the previous guys I've been with did that. Sex was really their only motivation to approach me. It always 


left me..wanting more." 
"Do | leave you wanting more?" 


Tony shook his head, softly bumping into Elias’. "No, and that's the problem. I've never had this happen before, | 
don't know how to deal with it" 


Elias kissed the side of Tony's neck. "So leaving is your idea of making it better?" 

"I don't...) don't know. l'm scared." 

| can see that, but | can't help you if you run away. | want to help Tony, you mean the world to me." 
Tony leaned back to look into Elias’ eyes. "I do?" 


Elias nuzzled against Tony's face. "You do. | don't want to do this without you. You make touring so much 


easier. | know | can curl up with you in my arms and feel less homesick" 
Tony sighed. "It's not as simple as that. You don't understand." 


"No, | apparently don't. All | care about is being with you, holding you close and feeling you relax in my arms. 
Why do you have to focus on what might happen and not live in the moment?" 


"Ll can't. | don't.. don't know how." 
Elias smiled. "Ok then, let me show you." 


This grip loosened on Tony's waist and hands turned Tony around so he was facing the guitarist. Elias leaned 
down and kissed him, soft and gentle, stroking Tony's lips. The singer didn't kiss back and pushed Elias away. 


'|..can't, Elias. You don't know what it's like to be pushed away by people. You've never had that done to you." 


"I have now, and for something | didn't even do wrong. Just because | care more than the other guys you've 
slept with, just because I. love you more than them. It's not fair, Tony." 


"Its for the better, even if you don't agree with me." 


Elias scoffed. "Better for who? For you? It sure the fuck isn't better for me! Don't you give a shit about my 


feelings? Or does everything seemingly revolve around you?" 

Tony pulled his shirt on and started buttoning it up. 

Elias grabbed Tony by the arm to stop his movement. "I asked you a question Or maybe you just don't want 
to admit that you're really scared that you're developing stronger feelings for me? That's it, isn't it? You're 
scared that if you expose yourself to me that you're going to get hurt like in the past" 

The singer sighed and nodded. 

Elias gaped at Tony. "Do you really think that litle of me? That l'm some guy who's going to drop you just like 
that? It took me months to work up the courage to even kiss you. Every night I'd lay in my bunk and tell 
myself that tomorrow was going to be the day that | finally kissed you." The guitarists hand reached up to 
brush a strand of hair out of Tony's eyes. "I was just as scared as you are. | didn't know if you'd kiss back or 
not, punch me or push me away. | just did it and hoped for the best" 


Tony bit his lip and stared past Elias’ face. 


"Give me one month to prove it. If you're not convinced | really care about you, that you don't feel safe 


enough to love me back, then we'll end this. No questions asked" 

"Why? What would that matter?" 

"Why not? It gives you a definitive time to walk out, if you want to." 

Tony licked his lips, and finally surrendered. "Ok. One month." 

"And you have to at least give me a chance during it. It doesn't have to be every day, but you have to try." 
The singer nodded. "I will" He looked down at his still open shirt. "Um, | guess | should get undressed again" 


Elias smiled and began to undo Tony's clothes to help him out of them. He led Tony back to bed, where they 


snuggled into the cold covers. 
"Elias?" 

"Yeah?" 

‘lm sorry." 


"It's ok, get some sleep." 


Tony nodded and closed his eyes, millions of thoughts still running around his mind. 
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"Elias, where the hell are we going” 

"Shhh, you'll see" 

Tony snorted. "I can't see anything but the palm of your hand over my eyes" 
Elias chuckled to the left of him. "Quit being so literal, we're almost there. 


The singer rolled his eyes against Elias‘ hand. "Will you at least tell me what this is all about? Something to 
take my brain off the fact that | could trip and break my neck any second" 


"All will be revealed" 
Elias stopped and Tony stuttered into the guitarist's side. He pushed Tony down to sit in an empty chair. 


Tony blinked at the sudden light in his eyes from Elias’ hand being removed. He looked up at the guitarist 


confused. "Why am | in the kitchen area?" 
"Look down" 


The singer shrugged and glanced down at the table. There in the middle was a chocolate cake with the words 
"One Month" written out in white frosting. 


"One month?" 

Elias stared at him. "You don't remember? A month ago in a hotel room and a deal being made." 

Tony gaped at the cake. "Oh fuck, | totally forgot. | mean, | remember that night but | forgot about the deal." 
The guitarist grinned at him. "So, this means you don't want to end this?" 


Tony's head up whipped up so fast. "Hell no! | mean, | might have back then but not now. This has been a 
lifesaver for me on this tour. | wouldn't give it up for anything.” 


Elias leaned down to snuggle his head on top of Tony's. "Good, | was hoping you would say that. All| needed was 
to give you a deadline to make you forget about anything else." 


The singer scoffed. "When the hell did you get so smart?" 


| have my moments. Make isn't always the smart one, you know?" 


Tony chuckled and reached up to stroke Elias’ face. "You're talking about a man who licks cookie dough off 
Henkka's stomach for fun. He's not exactly Albert Einstein" 


"Good point. So, um, want some cake?" 
A devious grin lit up Tony's face a half second before Elias ended up with a face full of cake. "Definitely." 
Elias chuckled under the dark cake. "How did | know that was coming?" 


Tony laughed when he too got a face full of chocolate cake. "Because l'm too damn predictable for my own 


good" 
"Come here, Mr Predictable. | want taste you" 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Me or the cake on my face?" 
Elias paused and chuckled. "Both 

"Forget it. You had to think about it first” 


Tony pouted until Elias got his fingers under his armpits to tickle it away. He giggled when Elias’ long tongue 
licked off chucks of chocolate cake on his cheek. 


‘Mmmm, you taste good" 
"Well duh, l'm very tasty." 

Elias stopped licking and arched an eyebrow. ‘Is that right?" 

Tony giggled. "Oh yeah, especially with chocolate. 

"Mmmm, indeed. But | think we need more chocolate right about there” Elias slipped his fingers under Tony's 
bandanna and pulled it off He reached over to grab more cake and placed it gently on the underside of Tony's 


neck. "Much better." 


Tony groaned when Elias proceeded to lick it off, one swipe at the time. His hands reached up to hold Elias’ 


head, smothering chocolate cake from his fingers in it. "Fuck, who knew chocolate cake could be this hot?" 
A chuckle vibrated on Tony's neck. "No, its just the guy wearing the chocolate cake that's hot” 


Tony fought back a blush and lost. 


Elias looked up. "Did | perform a miracle? | made you stop talking during foreplay? Damn, Im good” 
"Ha ha, very funny: 

Elias stroked along Tony's chocolate covered beard with his fingers. "You are hot! 

"|_Quit making me blush. And aren't you supposed to be licking right about now?" 

"Mmmm, good point" 


Elias resumed his licking and Tony glanced over at the wall. A small smile lit up his face, his mind finally silent 


of doubt. 


